THE  BLOOMFIELD  CITIZEN:  SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY  2.  l889- 


he  heard  a  kuock .  tuc  door  opeiiul  and  VTal  .  •  .  ..  T 

lace  .rood  on  the  threshold.  from:;  through  then,.  In  the  first  place  she 

-May  1  come  >u  *  It  *  a  shame  to  disturb  v.  omda  i  believe  me;  1:1  tue  second  she  woa  t 
you,  bit  I  ve  reallv  g-t  someth, uS  important  *t  whatever  happens,  and  itjouhi 

J  only  put  the  difficulty  off  a  few  week*  at 

1  fei  l  so  stupid  about  the  whole  thing. 


By  MBS.  HUMPHREY  WARD, 

AUTHOR  or  “ROBERT  ELSMCRt" 
CHAPTER  V. 

During  the  three  weeks  which  elaro-xl  D*» 
tween  tho  two  expeditions  of  the  "Sunday 
League’’  Kendal  saw  Miss  Bretherton  two  or 
three  times  under  varying  circumstances. 
One  night  he  t*x>k  it  into  bis  head  to  go  to 
the  pit  of  the  Calliope,  and  came  away  more 
persuaded  than  before  that  as  an  actress  there 
was  small  prospect  for  her.  Had  she  been 
on  ordinary  mortal,  be  thought,  the  original 
stuff  in  her  might  have  been  disciplined  into 
something,  really  valuable  by  the  cojumoo 
give  and  take,  the  normal  rubs  and  difficul 
t  it-s  of  her  profession.  But  ns  it  was  she  had 
been  lifted  at  once  by  the  force  of  otic 
natural  endowment  into  a  position  which 
from  the  artistic  point  of  view,  seemed  t<* 
him  hopeless,  ller  Instantaneous  success - 
depen  lent  as  it  was  on  consideration*  wboll> 
outside  those  of  dramatic  art— had  denied 
her  all  the  advantages  which  are  to  be  won 
from  struggle  and  from  laborious  and  grad¬ 
ual  conquest.  And  more  thau  this,  it  bad 
deprived  her  of  ■  an  ideal,  it  had  teuded  to 
make  her  take  her  own  performance  as  the 
measure  of  the  good  und  possible.  For, 
naturally,  it  was  t*x>  much  to  expect  that  she 
herself  should  analyze  truly  the  sources  and 
reasons  of  her  j-ipularit  v.  She  must  inevita¬ 
bly  believe  that  some,  at  least,  of  it  was  uue 
to  her  dramatic  talent  in  itself.  "It  is  very 
imsibie  that  1  am  not  quite  fair  to  her.  She 
has  all  the  faults  which  repel  me  most.  I 
couLAget  over  anything  but  this  impression 
,,f  uro  blank  ignorance  syhioh  sbo  makes 
n[>on  me.  And  us  things  are  at  present,  it  is 
impossible  that  she  should  learn.  It  might 
to  interesting  to  have  the  teaching  of 
her!  Bat  it  could  only  be  done  by  some  one 
with  whom  shocaui-  naturally  into  frequent 
contact.  Nobody  could  thrust  himself  m 
upon  her.  And  she  seems  to  know  very  few 
)iet>pl»  who  could  ho  of  any  use  to  her.' 

On  another  occasion  be  came  across  her  in 
tb&pfternoon  at  Mrs.  Stuart's.  The  conver- 
Malion  turned  uiioti  his  sister,  Mme.  *1«*  Cha- 
teauvieux,  for  who.,.  Mi-*.  Stuart  had  a 
warm  but  very  resjiectful  admiration.  They 
hail  met  two  or  three  times  in  Loudon,  nud 
Mme.  do  Chateau vieux's  personal distinction, 
her  refinement,  her  information,  her  sweet 
urbanity  of  manner,  had  made  a  great  im- 
oresaioQ  upon  the  lively  little  woman,  who, 
from  the  lower  level  of  her  own  more  com- 
monplace  and  conventional  success  in  society, 
b.-lt  an  awe  struck  sympathy  for  anything  so 
rare,  so  unlike  the  ordiuary  type.  Her  inti¬ 
macy  with  Miss  Bretherton  had  not  gone  far 
before  ih  « subject  of  "Mr.  Kendal's  interest¬ 
ing  sister"  lia  I  been  introduce*!,  uud  on  this 
particular 
drawing  room, 
the  sound  of  “ 
lire 

as  1  he  found - —  „ 

m. doof  life,  her  interests,  her  world,  h.  ^be¬ 
longing-*,  with  a  readiness  such  as  he  was  Dpi 
very  apt  t>show  iu  the  public  discussion  ef 
m iv  subjii-t  connected  with  himself.  Cut 
Isabel  Bietherton  s  frank  curiosity,  her  kind¬ 
ling  eyes  and  sweet  parted  lqis,  anil  lLat 
strain  «>f  romance  in  her  which  made  her 
s>>  quickly’  resjionsive  to  anything  which 
touched  her  nuagmatiou.  were  u  .t  easy  to 
n-siat.  Sho  delightful  to  bis  eye  and 

sense,  anil  he  was  as  couscioiis  as  lie  had  ever 
been  i  f  her  delicate  personal  charm.  Be¬ 
sides,  it  was  pleasant  to  him  t<>  talk  of  that 
Parisian  world,  iu  which  he  was  himself 
vitally  interested,  to  anyone  so  naive  and 
fresh.  Her  ignorance,  which  ou  the  stage 
had  aunuyed  him,  m  private  life  had  its  j>ar- 
ticular  attractiveness.  And.  with  regard  to 
this  sjx-ciul  vibject,  he  was  conscious  of 
breaking  dowa  n  prejudice,  Lo  felt  the 
pleasure  of  conquering  a  great  reluctance  id 
her.  Evidently  on  starting  in  1.  >iulon  she 
bad  set  herself  against  everything  rtiat  she 
identified  with  tho  great  French  aetress  who 
Uud  absorbed  the  tiieatre  g-  **ug  public  during 
the  previous  season;  not  Irom  ivrsmal  jml- 
uusy ,  us  Krndal  became  ultimately  cou- 
viaorM.  but  from  a  sense  if  keen  moral  re 
volt  ngaicst  Aim**.  Desforeta'  notorious  posi¬ 
tion  and  th  ‘  st  erics  *■/’  her  private  lit  *  n  hr-h 
were  current  in  all  cin-ie*.  She  hr.d  tlccaicd 
in  hr  own  tin  rid  tint  French  art  meant  a 
lumied  urt.  an*l -h<- had  show,,  herself  very 
restive-  Krndal  h  id  well  something  of  it  •  n 
their  Surrey  expedition— under  auy  attempts 
to  make  her  share  the  interest  which  certain 
Mo  tions  of  tin*  English  cultivatid  pul  l  f  I 
in  foreign  thought,  and  especially  fit  lue 
foreign  theatre.  Kendal  took  particular 
*.  win  it  tiny  glided  off  from  the  topic  of 
svsier  .,•>  more  g  neral  matters,  to 
make  !  •  iiriii/'*  -  .'in.  of  ihe  finer  as|ie**ts 
of  tin*  French  wor.d,  ot  wluoh  she  kn*  w 
*■  .*•:!*  and  which  mh«  jmlged  so  uarsnly; 
tun  1 1  .  ri-'ii-i  *i--i*:»i,-al  training  to  nhi*'b  t  ie 
dwellers  on  the  <*tlft*r  side  M  the  channel  sub¬ 
mit  then- .elves  so  mu  h  fuoiv’read*  y  than 
the  English  m  any  matter  of  art;  the  intel¬ 
lectual  cons  ..  ntiuusiievj  and  retlmiueut  due 
to  the  pressure  of  an  organized  and  omtinu 
oils  tnulilion.  ami  soon.  He  realiz. d  tha*  a 
deal  of  what  he  sanl  or  suggestol  m  .st 
naturally  be  lost  nj-*n  her.  Bui  it  was  de- 
dhtful  to  feel  her  mind  yielding  to  his, 
while  it  stimulated  her  symjmthy  and  p,r- 
luHn.  r'His,s|  tier  surprise  to  find  in  lum,  every 
now  und  tii-  n.  a  gra'e  and  unpretending  ie- 
s|K'i\ae  ty  it-' moral  enthusiasms  in  I  r-s-lf 
w  bicfcAvere  too  real  nr:.  1  deep  for  much  di¬ 
rect  expression. 

-VYl4*never  lam  next  in  Fans,”  she  sa.d 
to  lion,  when  she  perforce 'rose  to  go  with 
that  pretty  hesitation  of  manner  which1  was 
*»  attractive  in  her,  -would  you  maul  — 
w.  fid  Mine.  deChuteauvicux— c  tasked  you 
lo  tntrikluvv  me  to  y  ..nr  si-teiV  It  would  lx<  a 
great  pleasure  to  nic." 

Keinld  made  a  very  cordial  reply.  and 
they  juried  knowing  uioiv  of  each  otL  -r 
than  they  had  yet  done.  X  >i  that  his  dead 
mg  impression  of  her  w.is  m  any  way  m**U- 
fied.  Incompetent  and  uupmmisjiig  ns  an 
artist,  ih  :ght:ul -as  a  wonuu,  had  Lvu  id* 
earliest  verdict  upon  her,  and  his  conviction 
*>(  its  rcasi'nnbleui  ss  had  been  only  *lce(*eueiK 
by  subsequent  experience;  but  |>crhans  i*u) 
sense  of  Mel. glit  fulness  was  gaining  upon  the 
'ciiso  of  iiM»miietemvl  After  all.  beauty  and 
t  harm  and-  sex  have  in  ull  ago*  been  t  o 
much  for  the  clever  people  who  \fe  to  reckon 
Vthout  them.  Kendal  was  far  tiH)  shrewd 
v."t  to  recognize  the  very  natural  ami  reason¬ 
able  c:Jti*.-:er  of  the  proceeding  and  not  t** 
*m  .■  ut  i  'Lst  -.ign  of  it  iu  hts  own  person, 
fstlil.  he  meant  to  try.  if  ho  could,  to  keep 
the  two  estimates  d.stmct,  and  neither  to 
vonfuM*  lumself  nor  other  people  by  cou- 
t  'U.id  t  g  them.  It  seemed  to  hjn  mi  intel- 
iivtu.n  p  inkof  honor  to  keep  his  head  |*er- 
fis’liy  i'W'1  on  the  subject  of  Muss  Bivther* 
tou's  artistic  claims,  but  he  was  conscious 
ilia*  it  wav  not  always  very  easy’. -to  do— a 
.•onscioustiess  that  nude  him  sometimes  ail 
the  more  m*aa*itrant  -under  the  pressure  of 
her  ertebrity. 

For  it  s»s>m*vl  to  hail  that  iu  society  bo 
heard  of  nothing  but  her— her  beauty.  h.*r 
fascination  utul  her  sucoras.  At  every  dinner 
table  1."  heard  stones  of  her.  some  eft  tic  tu 
evident  tuveiiti-  ti-.  hat  ad  tending  in  tho 
same  direction— that  »s  to  say.  illustrating 
either  tee  girl  s  proud  independence  and  her 
determination  to  bo  ((otronizVsl  by  noliody, 
not  even  l*y  royalty  itself,  or  her  lavish  kind- 
heayteilucss  amt  generosity  towards  the  i*v>r 
aud  Ihe  inferiors  of  her  own  profess. op.  She 
was  fyr/ tin*  moment  the  great  interest  of 
b'n.lun.  and  jieopie  talkisl  of  her  (sipulanty 
and  MX’ial  prestige  as  a  sign  of  the  times  and 
a  pri*  f  of  the  changed  positiou  *.»f  the  thea- 
•«•**  sud  of  thivse  twlouging  to  it.  Kendal 
t bough:  it  (iroved  no  more  than  that  an  ex- 
trvna-lv  beautiful  g.rl  of  invjinachat'le 
character,  brought  prominently  before  toe 
public  m  any  ratooTy  whatever,  is  sure  to 
»iir  «h«  <iwv*ptible  English  In-art.  and  that 
lviis-1  Bivitierton's  popularity  %»*.-*  not  one 
chi.  i  wouid  m  the  1  >:ig  run  affiv*  t...'  stage 
at  a.l  But  he  h.->t  his  Mh-etioiw  to  Lnwlf. 
and  in  general  talked,  aUuit  her  no  in*  ro 
tlian  he  wu>  f  Tv-eil  t  » d*v  He  hail  a  sort' of 
chivalrous  f.chng  that  those  whom  the  girl 
had  isu-l.'  in  any  degree  ber  personal  friends 
•  sight,  a-  f.»r  as  (xsedblc,  to  statul  Is. tween 
her  and  this  inquisitive,  excited  (Ntbhc.  And 
■t  was  plain  to  luiu  that  tho  enormous  ax  ial 
suis’csa  »a»  not  of  her  svekmg,  l>ut  of  her 
relatin'-- 


U^rceoic-aL,  tu>  UVL.I-  lellow,  s.m  tho 

best  of  it.  you  will  find  something  else  u> 
iuspirn  you  before  long.” 

-It's  most  awkward.”  sighed  Wallace,  as 
though  making  up  his  jx-q-viol  rrind  with 
_  difficulty  "The  great  chance  i.  ;i*aA  by 

1  like  her  too  much,  i  m  so  afraid  of  saying  Agne*'  account  so©  is  very  mu.  •.  iticlhMd  to 

anything  to  hurt  l.er,  that  1  can  t  finesse.  AL  regard  y  our  opinion  as  a  sort  •  :  .'irellectnal 

my  wits  desert  me.  I  say,  Kendal:"'  standard:  sho  has  two  or  turee  limes  talked 

“Well r  ot  remarks  of  youm  as  if  they  hail  stru-  k  her. 

Wallace  uesitateJ,  and  glanced  up  at  his 
friend  with  his  most  winning  expression. 

“Do  you  think  you  could  earn  my  eternal 
gratitude  and  manage  the  thing  for  me!  You 
know  we're  going  to  Oxford  next  Sunday, 
and  I  suppose  w©  shall  go  to  Jfuneham,  and 
there  w,U  fie  opportunities  for  walks,  and  so 
ou.  Could  you  possibly  take  it  in  baudf  She 
La*  an  immense  respect  for  you  intellectually. 

If  you  tell  her  that  you're  sure  the  part  won’t 
suit  her;  that  she  won’t  do  herself  justice  iu  it; 
t(  you  could  lead  the  conversation  on  to  it  and 
try  to  put  her  out  of  Jove  for  the  scheme 
without  seeming  to  have  a  commi's.ou  from 
me  in  auy  way.  !  should  be  lU'I'x-tl  e ver last¬ 
ing!  v  obliged:  You  wouldn't  make  u  mess 


A  ou  keep 

'  dancing 
•.  That’s 
.  t  help  you 
v  the  soft- 


“ It's  a  shame  la  dislurb  you.” 
to  tdk  to  you  alM-iit.  I  want  your  advice 
badly.” 

“Oh.  com©  iu,  by  all  means.  Here's  some 
cold  tea.  Will  you  have  some,  or  will  you 
stay  and  dmef  I  must  ‘dine  early  to-uight 
for  my  work.  I'll  ring  and  tell  Mason." 

-No,  don’t ;  I  can’t Istay.  1  must  lx*  in  Ken¬ 
sington  at  V  He  tjirew  birm-clf  into  Ken¬ 
dal's  d«*p  reading  chair,  and  looked  up  at  Ins  umlertnk' 
frieuii,  standing  silent  anil  expectant  on  tii© 
hearth  rug  "D*>  you  remember  that  play  *-f 
mine  1  showed  you  in  the  spring  f' 

Kendal  t<^k  time  to  think. 

“Perfectly.  You  mean  that  play  by  that 
young  Italian  fellow  which  you  altered  and 
translated  1  I  remember  it  quite  well.  1 
have  meant  to  adt  you  about  it  once  or  twice 
lately  ’ 

-  Yo  i  thought  well  of  it,  I  ku*.*'  Well, 
mvsistdr  lias  got  me  into  the  tunst  uncom- 
fortable  hobble  alx>ut  it.  You  kn  "  I  hadn’t 
taken  it  to  auy  manager.  I've  L-rti  ke.  ;.mg 
it  by  me,  wni  Ujiig  it  up  here  and  Mu  :v.  1  mu 
in  no  want  of  money  just  now,  an  I  I  had  set 
!  my  heart  on  the  thing's  being  re  illy  g"  d  — 
well  written  atui  well  acted.  Well.  Agues, 
iu  a  rush  moment  two  or  tbre©  day »  ;.  ^  >  Hud 
without  consulting  me,  told  Miss  Bretherton 
the  whole  story  c.f  ttfe  play,  and  said  tiiat  she 
supposed  1  sbowJ  so<m  want  somebody 
to  bring  it  out  forme.  Miss  Bretherton  was 
enormously  struck  with  the  (Mot,  ns  Agues 
told  it  to  her,  and,  the  next  time  1  saw  her 
she  insisted  that  I  should  read  some  scenes 
1  from  it  t<»  ter" - 

-Good  heavens!  and  now  she  ha*  off  red  ro 
produc.*  u  and  p.ay  tho  priucqiai  part  in  it 
her«e!f.”  in!**rrupted  Ken  !al. 

Wallace  nodded.  "Just  so.  you  see.  my 
relations  With  her  are  so  friendly  th.V.  tt 
|  was  nupvs*ij>:.'  for  pie  t.«  say  no.  But  1  never 
was  ni  i>  givater  Ox.  She  was  enthusiastic. 

She  w.iiu- -  I  up  <i'.ia  down  the  f-o^rn  after  I’d 
don'.-t'cafiing.  r.-iwaring  s.(:iu* «»»  th*'  jiassag'^s,  * 
going  thfrou.'li  som*  of  the  situations,  and  , 

WfTun.l  u»i  by  >aviug,  'Give  it  me,  Mr  Wul- 
la’c.  B  shad  Is*  the  first  thing  l  briug  out  | 
in  my  IK'Ii'Lt  season— if  you  will  let  me 
have  it.'  Well,  of  course,  1  suppose  most  I 
people  wm^d  jump  at  such  iiu  offer  Her  I 
populari 'x  just  now  is  something  extraordi-  I 
nary,  nud  l  s*e  u>  signs  ot  its  lessening. 

Auy  piece  she  play*  in  is  bound  to  be:  u  sue-  ( 
cess,  nml  I  supjiose  I  should  make  a  good 
deal  of  money  out  of  it,  but  tb  n.  you  see, 

I  don't  want  t be  money,  an  T‘ - 

-Yes,  yes,  I  see,"  said  Kendal,  thought 
fully;  "you  doit  v  want  the  money.* and  y  ou 
feel  thatsh  *  will  ruin  the  pi  iy  It's  a  great 
bore  certainly.  ”  [  • 

“Weil,  you  knpw.  bow  could  she  hclji  ruin¬ 
ing  it?  sh>*  is'uldu'i  plav  the  s>ar:  of  Elvira 
—you  roitiembcr  th«  plot'— even  decently. 

It's  an  extreme  y  difficult  part.  It  would  be 
superb — 1  thiriK  >■>.  ::t  least— in  the  hands  of 
an  actresa  who  tvaily  understoiKl  h  -r  b  tsi- 
ue--.s.  but  Mos  Brethertou  will  make  it  one 
long  stagey*  *cr.*:>ra,  withou*  auy  mo.ktla- 
tam.  any  sUi.les,  any  deln  tey.  it  drives 
one  w  .1*1  to  think  of  it.  And  yet  how,  in  the 
f  fortune,  am  I  to  get  out  of  it 


of  it,  as  l  should  be  sure  to  do 
your  head  Cm  d. 

"Well!'' said  Kendal,  laughi' 
himself  o*i  the  table,  facing  Wnli. 
u  tempting  (»rospecL !  But  if  1 
out  you'o  give  m,  1  know.  \  i*u  i 
est  of  men.  uud  1  don't  want  you  t  •  give  in." 

"Yes,  of  course  I  shall  give  n  .  sa  d  Wal¬ 
lace,  wih  smiling  decision.  *  il  you  don’t 
want  me  to,  suppose  you  take  m.  responsi¬ 
bility.  I  ve  known  you  do  d  ffl'  i;  t  things 
before,  you  manage  somehow  t  .  git.,  your 
own  w.iv  with  ut  offeudiug  people.* 

“H’m*"  said  Kendal.  -!  dor-.  *tuw 
wbeilu  r  that's  flatuinag  or  not."  lie  u  gan 
to  walk  up  and  down  th“  room  again  eoeitat- 
itig  "I  don'-  mind  trying.”  he  said  at  last, 
m  i  v. -y  gingeriy  wav  "I  can  t,  of  course, 
brutal.  It  would  l>e  impos- 
!  ■  for  any  one  to  treat  her  roughly.  But 
tlier-  might  be  ways  ot  doing  it.  There’s 
time  .  •  think  over  the  l^st  wav  of  doing  it. 
Sufijms  ng.  however,  she  took  offense#  Sup- 
I- King,  after  Sunday  next,  she  never  speaks 


Don’t  quote  me  at  all.  of  course.  Do  it  l 
he  personally  cs  you  caix” 

“If  you  give  me  too  many  instructions," 
said  Kendal,  n  turning  tho  letter  with  a 
xniiV,  -I  sha.l  bunglo  it  Don't  make  me 
nervous.  1  can  t  promise  you  to  succeed,  and 
you  in ust 'ut  Lx-ar  me  u  grudge  if  I  fail" 

-A  grudgi  :  Xj.  I  should  think  not.  By 
the  way,  have  you  heard  front  Agues  about 
the  trains  to-morrow  f' 

-Yes,  Paddington,  10  o'clock,  htul  there  ii 
an  8:15  tram  Lack  from  Culhaiu. '  Mrs.  Stuart 
says  we'ro  to  lunch  in  Ball  iol,  run  down  to 
Nuneham  i:f  ter  ward,  and  leave  the  boats 
there,  to  be  brought  back.” 

"Y*-s.  wc  luirli  with  that  friend  of  oure— I 
thinlyV"  !  Luow  him— Herbert  Sarb  ris.  He 
has  l**-:  i  a  Ba i  liol  don  fur  almct  a  year.  I  only 
trust  thv  w  uthtr  will  lie  what  it  is  to-day." 

The  w»*atb*  r  was  aii  that  the  hvart  of  man 
could  de»nv.  and  tho  p^rty  met  u.t  tho  Pad¬ 
dington  platform  with  every  pro»|*ect  of  an¬ 
other  successful  ilay.  Furix-s  turned  up 
puuo  ual  to  the  moment,  and  r —  t  under 
tb" i.  » to  luv:.'-ol'  the  fc'.r.ii-uie  and 
of  Mt-vs  Bn* ther ton's  fre'.-i..-.-;  Wallace  had 


keep  you  M1  order."  _ 

Ibe  conversation  flowed  on  vigorously 
Forbes  aRiuiug  it,  now  here,  uow  there,  while 
K-»n.o»  l  Presently  turned  away  to  talk  in  an 
undertone  to  Mrs.  Stnart,  who  sat  next  to 
him.  At  the  further  corner  of  tue  table  from 

Miss  Brefltertou.  „ 

-Edward  has  told  you  of  my  escapade, 
said  Mm  Stuart  “Yes,  I  have  put  my  foot 
in  it  dreadfully.  I  don’t  know  how  it  will 
tarn  outJl  am  sure.  She's  so  set  upon  it,  and 
Edward  is  so  worried.  I  don't  know  bow  I 
came  to *11  her.  You  see,  I’ve  seen  so  much 
of  her  lately,  it  slipped  out  when  we  were 


It  was  very  natural,”  said  Kendal,  glad 
to  notice  from  Mm  Stuarts  way  of  attack¬ 
ing  the  object  that  she  know  nothing  of  his 
own  sham  in  the  matter.  It  would  have  em¬ 
barrassed  him  to  be  conscious  of  uuotber  ob¬ 
server.  “Oh,  a  hundred  things  may  turn  up; 
there  arq  ways  out  of  these  things  if  oue  is 
determined  to  find  them.” 

Mrs.  Stuart  shook  her  head.  “She  is  so 
curiouslj^bent  upon  it  She  is  possessed  with 
the  idea  lhat  the  play  will  suit  her  better 
than  anyahe  has  had  j  et  Don't  you  think 
her  lookiBg  very  tiredl  I  have  come  to  know 
better  these  last  few  weeks,  and  it 
ird,  bat  I  get  anxious  about  her. 
she  is  an  enormous  success,  but  1 
•atricaJ  part  of  it  has  not  been 
it  as  it  was  at  first.  ” 
tear,"  too,”  said  Kendal,  “the 
[uite  as  full,  but  the  temper  of  the 


her  mu* 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure. 


lcll . . audience#  good  deal  flatter .”  . . . . 

ui raiigeineais  perfectly,  and  “Y'es,”|aid  Mrs.  Stuart;  “and  then  there  *u„rt  wHin.t  *iu 
•Is  found  themselves  presently  is  thAt  carious  little  sister  of  hers,  whom  you  ««* ;  • »  K" 

_ 1  ...  . I  h.nnn't  dan  OTwt  W ll Ct  rtlll  11  tS  f 11  C OOd  deal.  '  ' 


i  i.i  sa**l  Wallace,  wincing.  ^.‘1  should 
re  lip  th"  (.lav  at  once  if  she  really  took  it 
heart*  She  attaches  one  to  h-*r  I  feel 
wards  her  us  though  she  nere  r.  sister— only 
>n*  interesting,  liecause  there's  the  charm 


c 


-Y*»u  Icnl  thougar,”  said  Kendal,  "I  re- 
mem  Ur  of  Mrs.  Pejir  oa  for  tho  heroine.” 

“YVs.  1  sliould  have  tried  her.  She  is  not 
fir>t  rat.*,  but  at  least  sho  is  intelligent,  siie 
un«lerst:u>i- -eiu  tU'.ng  of  what  you  want  in 
a  |Kirt  l.-.e  that.  But  for  jxxir  Isabel  Bret  ho  r- 
n>i».  ;in> l  tln*M*  ab*att  her,  the  great  points  in 
tho  p.ay  will  l*e  that  she  will  have  long 
s|«.-e,  u*  s  r.:ul  L*  able  to  wear  ’mediaeval’ 
dress.-**^  I  d'fii'r  supiM *vj  she  ever  heard  of 
Aragon  in  her  Lfe.  Just  imagine  her  play¬ 
ing  a  h.gli  Uu  n  Soamsti  w.iimut  of  the- Fif¬ 
teen!  h  e*.nkury .'  Can't  you  see  her#** 

-Well,  after  all,”  said  Ken.l.i).  with  a  little 
laugh,  "I  should  see  what  the  public  g.*es  for 
mostly — tint'  is  o» say,  Isabel  Bretherton  iu 
eff.ftive  *'*wriime.  Xu.it  wouhl  lx*  a  great 
fai.uiv— not  a  failure,  of  course,' in  the  ordi¬ 
nary  sen-e.  Iler  lieiuty.  in  th-*  mediteval  i 
get  up.  und  th*1  romantic  plot  of  the  piece 
would  carry  it  through,  afi.l,  as  you  say,  you  , 
would  pndstl-ly  make  a  great  ileal  l.y  it.  But, 
artistically,  it  would  l*e  u  giiac'v  fa  lure. 
And  Haw*--  llawes.  I  vii'iks,*.  n,.  '  I  jilav 
Macias’  G.ssl  lieav.M  -• 

"Y*es.”  said  Wall*  ■  au.ag  b.s  be.nl  .  rt 
his  hands  a-ul  looking  gioomiiy  out  «  I  t 
win* low  a:  the  sp  i.*  -f  St.  Bride's  ohim  U. 
-Pleasant.,  isn’t  it::  But  what  on  earth  am  1 
to  do.*  1  iu'v.  r  was  m  »  greater  hole.  I'm  n  *t 
the  le:s:  in  love  w.ib  that  girl,  Kendal,  but 
there  isn't  anything  *i**'d  a*<  me  to.!**  for 
her  that  I  wouldn't'*:  *f.  1  could.  Si  *•’>  ta.' 
w:irinvst  heart e*l  cr.  i*  ure — otto  of  the  kind¬ 
est,  frtiukest.  titioer*  -r  women  that  «  v.-r 
stepped.  1  feel  at  ti  nes  that  I'd  ratl  r  cut 
my  liati'l  *  ff  than  bur-  h-r  feelings  by  thr  .\v 
i.ug  her  offer  :n  her  fa  nit*l  yet  that  play 
has  been  the  appl<*  >f  i. > .  eye  to  me  for 
months;  th**  th**nght  !  sni.g  it  sp-H.  d  by 
clumsy  handling  is  ii.  •.**r.ddc  ts»  ntc." 

“1  suppt*s>  it  wot  t  ii".:  Her  fet-I.ngs;- 
sai.l  K*'iidaH.  tuedita:*  «-.v  vou  relnstsl." 

“Y'es,”  said  Walla*  •  **.:.,  .  cai.v.  ■ 


Ken  Lu  Shi  Ted  “Miss  Bretherton  hasn’t 
g*  i  to  that  yet  with  me.  Sist**rs,  to  my 
mind  art*  us  interesting  as  anybody,  ar.d 
mores*)  But  how  eartfR  Wallace  hate 
y*  u  e* cat ied  failing  in  l*-ve  with  her  uil  tfc:s 
tuner' 

-Oh,  I  had  enough  of  that  last  year.”  sa:  1 
Walla-V  i.bruptly  rising  nad  l*K>k:ng  for  h.s 
nve-euat.  while  Isis  face  darkened;  "it’san- 
exr»Tiei:c*t  i  *i**n’i  take  lightly.” 

kendal  w. is  puzzled:  then  his  thoughts 
quickly  put  t *vo  and  t.wo  togetl  er.  He  re- 
uiemliertsl .«  >.  ung  Canadian  **id.»*  w'u  *  had 
been  n  g-nnl  deal  ar.  Mrs.  Stuart's  house  the 
year  liefore;  lie  recall-d  certain  susjiicious  of 
his  own  about  ker’nnct  his  fri**n*i— her  de¬ 
parture  from  London  anfi  Wallaet-'s  long 
ulweiicv  in  the  country.  But  hesa*d  nothing, 
unless  th*  re  was  symuathv  in  th**  cordial 
grip  of  lus  han*l  as  he  accompanied  the  other 
to  the  door. 

Ou  the  threshold  Wallace  turned  irreso¬ 
lutely.  "it.  wiil  be  a  risk  iiext  Suudnv,”  he 
I  said.  "I'm  determined  it  shan't  be  anything 
more.  She  is  not  the  woman,  I  think,  to 
'  make  a  uuarrel  out  of  a  thing  like  that.” 

|  ‘  Oh,  no,”  said  Kendal,  “keep your  courage 

up.  1  think  it  may  l»e  manage* l.  You  give 
me  leave  to- handle  ‘Elvira’  ns  I  like.” 

-Oh,  heavens,  yes!”  said.  Wallace;  ‘get  rae 

I*  ut  of  t  he  serapo  any  way  you  can,  and  I’ll 
bless  you  forever.  What  a  brute  I  amjiever 
to  have  aske*l  after  your  work!  Does  it 
get  on  #*’ 

“As  much  as  any  work  can  in  London  just 
now.  I  must  take  it  away  with  m-*  some¬ 
where  into  the  country  next  month.  It 
j  doesn't  like  dinner  parties.”  . 

I  “Like  me,”  sanl  Wallace,  witli  a  shrug. 

I  —Nonsense!”  said  Kendal;  “you're  made 
for  them.  Goodnight.” 

-G  *od  night.  It’s  awfully  good  of  you.” 

-What#  Wait  till  it’s  well  over!” 

Wallace  ran  down  the  stairs  and  w  as  gone. 

|  Kendal  walked  back  slowly  into  his  room 
and  stood  meditating.  It  seemed  to  him  that 
Wallace  did  not  quite  realize  the  magnifi¬ 
cence  of  his  self  devotion.  “F.  r,  after  ull4 
it's  an  aw  kward  business,”  he  said  to  himselt, 
shaking  Ins  head  over  his  own  temerity. 

“How  I  am  to  come  around  n  girl  as  frank, 
as  direct,  as  unconventional  ns  that,  I  don’t 
quite  know.  But  sho  ought  not  to  have  that 
play;  it  is  one  of  tho  good  things  tha:  have 
Ikx’ii  d  ine  f**r  the  English  stage  for  a  long 
time  pfi-b  It’s  well  put  together,  the  plot 
good,  three  or  four  strongly  marked  charac¬ 
ters,  nud  some  flue  Victor  llugoish  dialogue, 
espec.ally  in  t^e  last  act.  But  ther  *  is  ex¬ 
travagance  in  if.  as  there  is  in  nil  tin* ;  work 
of  tha:  time,  and  iu  Isal*el  Brethert oil's  hands 
a  great  ileal  of  it  would  be  grotesque;  noth¬ 
ing  could  save  it  but  her  reputation  and  the 
get  up.  ami  that  would  bo  too  great  a  slrume. 

No,  no.  it  w  ill  not  do  to  have  the  real  thing- 
snamjxd  l*y  all  sorts  of  irrelevant  consider¬ 
ations  in  t:u.>  way.  I  like  Miss  Bivtb -ron 
heartily,  but  l  b ke  good  work,  and  If  I  can 
save  the  play  from  her  I  shall  save  in  r,  too, 
from  what  everybody  with  eyes  in  his  head 
would  see  to  be  a  failure.” 

It  was  n  rash  determination.  .M***t  men 
wouTd  have  prudently  left  the  matte:  •  >  those 
whom  it  immediately  concerned,- but  K-iulal 
bail  a  (Jiiixoti*-  side  to  him  and  at  this  tune 
in  his  life  a  wh  *lo  hearted  dr voti  i*  tofvrtair. 
intellectual  interests,  which  ibriiied  hik 
art ’on  tm  a  point  like  this.  In  spire*  f  his 
life  in  society,  books  and  ideas  were  at  tins 
moment  mneb  more  real  to  him  than  men 

and  women.  He  judged  life  from  the  stand-  ;  , 

point  **f  tho  student  and  th- man  *f  letters,  I  ^^tyou  cuter  a  single  colleg, 


would 


liev 


il.l  t 


tn  *-.  it  .-re 
\i-  .  if  *-  i 


re  are  two 
the  small. 
*"!»■«.•  who  take  t.ie 
then*  is  the  large, 
er  ill-  only  sensation 
Kaury  and  her  per 

-  I 


see,  in  spit«!  •  f  a.l  he 
niug  t*>  Iki  con-cion 
publics  in  London, 
fastidious  public  of  • 
theatre  aenouslv.  att  * 
easy  g  *mg  public  who 
th*’y  nan'  out  of  h*r 
sonal  pit's!  Th«» 
difficulty,  us  yet.  in 
against  tiie| scoffers,  ai.d  f.*r  a  I  >ng  time  Miss 
Bretherton  knew  ami  c:*r***i  nothing  f  >r 
what  the  critical  jx*o  *.  •  muI.  hut  of  late  I 
have  noticed  at  tunes  tout  sii-  knows  more 
and  cares  m*>ro  than  sue  del  It  ace. -ns  to 
me  that  t  iiciv  is  a  little  grown  :  s,  re:u  -s  m 
h«+  min  i,  and  just  now  u  I  r, !  to  I*  r  her 
ha~e  that  play  it  will  destroy  *  r  c*n;tlden<re 
in  her  friends,  as  it  were.  5>h**  w*  :Tt  rc- 
pioacli  me,  she  won't  quarrel  with  me.  but 
it  will  go  to  her  heart.  Do.  for  heaven's 
sake.  K*  ndal.  liel(*  nie  to  s*  me  plausible  fle- 

t»o!l  *  *-  oliliT !" 

•  1  v  i  1  <**>u:j.”  said  KeudaL  pacing  op 
and  d  wn,  Lis  g:av  Iiair  falliug  forward 
over  l  s  brow-  There  was  a  juuse.  and 
t :sen  K*  :.  i.»t  w.ilkol  energetically  up  to  bis 
friend  an  1  hud  ins  Land  oa  h:s  shoulder 

“You  ougflit.n’t  to  let  her  Lave  t  .at  piav, 
Wallace.  I'm  qu.ie  elear  oa  that.  Y  ti  know 
how  much  1  like  h.-r  S:-.e'>  ad  you  *a\ ,  aud 
non*,  but  art  i-  a:  t.  ami  acting  is  acting  1. 
at  any  rat.*,  t  .xe  thow*  things  scri**u.**L. .  and 
vend  t  *«  Iv  .*  rej  *.re  m  .:  f.  ;•  l«r  sas**. 
I  ut.  iif:*  r  w  ..  a  one  come*  t  •  t:  :u  .  r  it. 

thi*  popubin-.y  of  her*  ,>e.i  *ugh  t-»  tin.,* oae 
despa.:  S-«ueIimex  1  tu.nk  i;  w  d  throw 

bat-x  la**  |«*;*u.ar  dram  it..*  taste  for  >  cars. 
At  auy  rate.  I  a:*,  ■dear  that  *f  a  man  has  get 
h"*d  *'f  a  line  *»>  rk  »-f  art,  as  you  have  In 
that  play.  I.e  l  as  a  duty  to  it  aa  1 1*.  the  pul*- 
hc.  \  a  are  bound  to  s**e  it  hr  *ugtt  out 
uuder  the  U's:  p*-x.,..le  vsiodiUous,  an  I  *«c  ad 
know  that  M.<s  Brrfhrrton's  acting,  cap;«d 
with  Ha«r»’.  would  till  it  froai  t:,e  artistic 
point  of  vit  i 


•yes  oonside  rut  ions,  wui 
have  s,. "ii*  I  abstract  and  unreal 
people.  l;a  I  li'ivine  magnified  an*l  all  im- 
portant.  In  ti  is  matter  of  Wallace  and  Miss 
Bce:hir‘oii  In*  saw  the  struggle  l*etn«cn  an 
ideal  iniei-esi.  «.>  to  s*H'ak.  and  a  personal  in- 
tervst.  .imi  towns  heart  and  soul  for  the 
ideal.  Facet**  face  with  tho  living  human 
crei’ure  concerned,  his  prim-i  -Vs.  a.s  we  have 
stsi.”  six'll,  wi  re  apt  m  give  way  a  little,  for  the 
l  le-  self  tindi  rueUh  was  warm  he-irted  and  im- 
Y-  u  pressionab!".  but  in  Lis  own  room  and  by 
legiu-  liimsi  lf  tlp  ywe;**  strong  nt*d  vigorous,  and 
•  two  would  allow  of  tv  compromise 

He  ruminate*!  over  the  matter  duriug  his 
rohtary  meal,  planninj'  his  inn*  of  Action. 
“It  nli  d-:  eml>,”  lie  saidff  >  himself,  “on  that; 
if  wliat  U  ii.Iaix*  says  about  her  is  true,  if  my 

. .  '  1  >'  really  anv  w,*igh\w.;h  her,  I  shall 

l  ••  .i  »•■*••  i  iuj_  •  r.  w  -. In *ut  \*T*  sding  her. 
It  -'ie  — 1  •  *..-.  t  *>p-.-a,;  ..  :.:*■  T}S  kindly  as 
shesKvM-t  *d  »,  I  was  anv  tiling. fiqt  amiable 

•  •ii  that  S  ,rn*y  Suml.iv  II.meveK.  I  felt 
tb*.:*  t.  .:  ..:■*  likitl  me  all  tiu*  better  for  plain 
speak  -  ^  .  o : to  may  be  tolerably  safe  with  her 
licit  mi"  w  >u  t  t:a,e  off,  ik*  unreasonably. 
W  cat  a  picture  she  made  as  sue  pulled  thq 
pr.mr.viex  to  pieres — it  seemed  al!  up  with 
« Ami  tl.eu  her  smile  Hashing  out — her 
eagerness  to  make  amends— to  sweep  away  a 
harsh  impression— her  prettv  gratefulness— 
enchanting !’’ 

Ua  Sauinlay,  at  lunch  time.  Wallace 
rush*',l  m  (■  r  a  few  minutes  to  s»y  that  lie 
himself  Lad  avoided  Miss  Bretherti>n  all  the 
week,  but  tha:  things  were  coming  to  a 
crisis.  I've  ji:>t  got  this  note  from  her,” 
be  said  despairingly,  spreading  it  out  before 
Ken*  la  .  *v;.o  was  making  a  si’rappy  bachelor 
ni-’n!.  w : : ii  a  Lx*ii  **:i  each  suit*  of  him,  at  a 
tub  e  1  r-1  *»  ;t:i  papers. 

•Could  anything  be  more  -prettily  done# 
ff  '  •  *1  >n  i  suixved  t>niorrv»w.  Kendal.  1 
'.  -1.:  .•  •  »;gn-- 1  the  a  jre»*:nent  Iwfore  three 


tho  six  frien* 
jourfieying  along  to  Oxford  at  that  moder¬ 
ated  8(xxk1  which  is  all  that  a  Sunday  express 
can  reach.  Tho  talk  flowed  wi:n  zt*-t  aud 
gayety;  the  Surrey  Scuday  was  a  pleasant 
memory  in  the  background,  ami  all  were 
glad  to  find  i  hemselves  iu  the  same  company 
again,  it  stx'iucd  t<> Kendal  that  Miss  Broth¬ 
er  ton  was  looking  rather  thin  ami  (»a)e,  but 
she  would  not  admit  it,  aud  chattered  from 
her  corner  to  Forbes  ami  himself  with  the 
mirth  aud  a'.x*....  >n  <  f  a  chil.l  ou  its  holiday. 
At  las*  th”  ‘'dreaming  spires”  of  Oxford  rose 
from  i !)■  •  gnx'ii,  liver  threaded  plain,  and 
they  w,  iv  at,  th*  *r  journey's  eniL  A  few 
more  minutes  sa*.  them  alighting  at  the 
gate  of  th-*  new  ILilli*  >1.  where  stoo*l  Herbert 
Sartor. s  l**.kiu.;  out  b*r  them.  He  was  a 
young  don  with  a  classical  edition  on  hand 
which  k*;i*  him  ui*  working  nt'ter  term, 
withiu  lvaeli  *>f  tho  iibr.  ries,  and  ho  le*l  the 
way  to  somo  pleasant  rooms  overlooking  the 
inner  quaili’anglo  of  Bolliol,  showiug  iu  his 
well  bred  look  and  manner  an  abundant  con-  j 
seiousness  of  tho  enormous  good  fortune  j 
which  h-id  sent  him  Isa!*el  Bretherton  for  a 
guest.  For  at  that  time  it  was  almost  as 
diilioult  to  ob'.:;m  tho  preseucikof  Miss  Breth-  | 
erton  ut  any  social  festivity  as  it  was  to  ob-  I 
tain  that  of  royalty.  Her  Sundays  were  the 
objects  of  conspiracies  for  weeks  beforehand  i 
on  the  part  of  those  persons  in  London  soci¬ 
ety  who  were  least  accustomed  to  have  their 
invitations  refused,  and  to  have  and  to  hold  j 
the  famous  beauty  for  more  than  an  hour  in  I 
his  own  rpoms,  and  then  to  enjoy  tho  privi-  ; 
lege  of  sj lending  five  or  six  long  hours  on  the  ; 
river  with  her,  were  delights  which,  us  the 
happy  young  man  felt,  would  render  him  j 
the  object  of  envy  to  all  at  least  of  his  fellow  j 
dons  below  forty. 

In  streamed  the  party,  filling  up  the  book  1 
lined  rooms  and  starting  the  two  old  scouts 
in  atteuduneo  into  an  unwonted  rapidity  of 
action.  Miss  Bretherton  wandered  round, 
surveyed  the  familiar  Oxford  luncheon  table, 
groaning  under  tho  time  honored  fare;  the 
books,  the  engravings  and  the  sunny,  irregu-  1 
lnr  quadrangle  outside,  with  its  rich  adorn- 
ings  of  green,  and  threw  herself  down  at  last 
onto  tho  Lw  window  seat  with  a  sigh  of  satis¬ 
faction. 

“How  quiet  you  are!  how  peaceful!  how 
delightful  it  must  be  to  five  here!  It  seems 
as  if  one  were  in  another  world  from  London. 
Tell  me  what  that  building  is  over  there.  It’s 
too  new;  it  ought  to  be  old  and  gray  liko  the 
colleges  we  saw  coming  up  here.  Ij»  every¬ 
body  gone  away— ‘gone  down,’  you  say#  I 
should  like  to  see  all  the  learned  people  walk-  * 
ing  about  for  once.” 

“I  could  show  you  a  good  many  if  there 
were  time,”  said  young  Sartoris,  hardly 
knowing,  however,  what  ho  was  saying,  so 
kwt  Uu  admiration  of  that  marvelous 
changing  face.  “The  vacation  i»  tno  tiua>  ’ 
they  show  themselves;  it's  like  owls  com-  I 
ing  out  at  night.  You  see.  Miss  .  retberton, 
we  don’t  keep  many  of  them;  they’re  in  the  1 
way  in  term  time.  But  in  vacation  they  have 
tho  colleges  and  tho  parks  and  the  Bodleian 
to  themselves,  and  you  may  study  their  ! 
ways,  nud  their  spectacles, and  their  umbrel¬ 
las.  under  the  most  favorable  couditi  ms.” 

“Ob,  yes,”  said  Miss  Bretherton,  with  a 
little  scorn,  “people  always  make  fun  of 
what  they  are  proud  of.  But  I  mean  to  be¬ 
lieve  that  you  are  all  learned,  and  that  every¬ 
body  hero  works  himself  to  death,  and  that 
Oxford  is  quite,  quito  perfect  I”  J 
“Did  you  hear  what  Miss  Bretherton  was 
saying,  Mrs.  Stuart.'"  said  Forbes,  when  they 
were  seated  at  luucheon.  “Oxford  is  perfect, 
she  declares  already;  I  don’t  think  I  quite 
like  it;  it’s  too  hot  to  last.” 

“Am  I  such  a  changeable  creature,  then?” 
said  Miss  Bretherton,  smiling  at  him.  “Do 
you  generally  find  my  enthusiasms  cool 
down#*’ 

“You  are  as  constant  as  you  are  kind,” 
said  Forbes,  bowing  to  her.  “I  am  only  like 
a  child  who  sighs  to  see  a  pleasure  nearing 
its  highest  point,  lest  there  should  be  nothing 
so  good  afterwards.” 

“Nothing  so  good!”  she  said,  “and  I  have 
only  had  one  little  drive  through  the  streets.  ^ 
Mr.  Wallace,  are  you  and  Mrs.  Stuart  really 
going  to  forbid  me  sight  seeing?” 

“Of  course!”  said  Wallace,  emphatically. 
“That’s  one  of  the  fundamental  rules  of  the 
society.  Our  charter  would  be  a  dead  letter 
„  on  your 

way  to  the  river  today.” 


Thli*  p"W*J**r  nev.-r  v»rl«*x  A  marvel  of  purity. 
Mrentrlb  ami  wh*>l«**lm*  uess  M"re«*o«>»"iul*'» 
than  the  orutuarjr  kinds,  and  cannot  I  ••  wld  In 
«*ttti* %li  a Itli  t tie  iiiullliu  ><•  *'f  lo*»  teel, 
'mi  or  f  li'<q*h*t*'  |©Wder*.  .v*W<I 
VAL  HtklSO  PoWDEB  Oo.Utf 


n't  a$en,  aud  who  counts  for  a  good  deal. 
ieve  that  iu  reality  she  is  very  fond  of 


haven' 

I  believi^ 

Isabel,  ami  very  proud  of  ber,  but  she’s  very 
jealous  at  her,  too,  ahd  sho  takes  her  re¬ 
venge  up«i  her  sister  for  her  beauty  and  her 
celebritylby  collecting  the  hostile  things  peo¬ 
ple  say  about  her  acting,  and  pricking  them 
into  herireiy  now  and  then,  like  so  many 
pins.  AO  first  Isabel  was  so  sure  of  herself 
nn.1  the  public  that  she  took  no  notice— it 
seemed  to  her  only  w  hat  every  actress  must 
expect.  But  uow  it  is  different.  She  is  not 
so  stronns  she  was  when  she  came  over,  nor 
so  bappjB  I  think,  and  the  criticisms  tell 
more.  She  is  heartily  sick  of  the  ‘White 
Lady,’  uud  is  beut  upon  a  change,  and  I  be¬ 
lieve  sheEunks  this  play  of  Edward’s  is  just 
what  sho  wants  to  enable  her  to  strengthen 
her  hold  Open  the  public." 

“ThereSever  was  a  greater  delusion,”  said 
Kendal;  pt  s  the  last  part  in  tho  world  she 
ought  to  Attempt.  Properly  sjieakiug,  unless 
sbo  puts  ■  iu,  there’s  no  posing  in  it,  none  of 
that  graceful  attitudinizing  she  does  60  well. 
It’s  a  loni  tragic  part— a  tremeudous  strain, 
and  would  take  all  the  powers  of  the  most 
accompli^ed  art  to  give  it  variety  and 
"charm.”  | 

“Ob,  Ilknow,”  sighed  Mrs.  Stuart.  "1 
know.  But  what  is  to  be  done?” 

Kendal  shrugged  his  shoulders  with  a  smile, 
feeling  aimiopeiess  as  she  did.  The  paleness 
of  tho  beautiful  face  opposite  indeed  had 
touched  Up  sj-mpathies  very  keenly,  and  he 
was  beginning  to  think  the  safety  of  Wallace's 
play  not  toll  a  desperately  important  mat¬ 
ter  after  fill.  However,  there  was  his  promise, 
aud  ho  must  go  on  with  it.  “But  I’ll  bo 
hanged,”  fie  said  to  himself,  “if  I  come  within 
a  thousaild  miles  of  hurting  her  feelings. 
Wallace  must  do  that  for  himself  if  lie  wants 


Montclair  Boys’  School. 

MoVICAR  1  DJW,  Proprietor. 

k  Day  and  Boarding  School  for  Boys. 

FALL  TERM  OPENS  SEPTEMBER  18. 

A  Full  Course  of  Study,  beginning  with 
the  Primary  Department  and  preparing 
for  College  or  Busineiw.  Special  arrangm 
meats  have  been  mad  •  for  the  convey¬ 
ance  of  pupils  from  the  Station  to  the 
School.  Early  application  for  admission 
Va  advisable.  For  Catalogue  and  informa¬ 
tion  aedrees  or  call  on 

J.  G.  McVICAR, 

Principal. 

iReeldence  Dnlou  St.,  near  Fullerton  Av 
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THE  MUTUAL  BENEFIT  | 

Life  Insurance  Company. 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 

AMZI  DODD,  -  -  President 

Assrts  (Market  Values)  Jan.  1,  1888 

$42  111.233.33 

LiabeliKbs  4  per  ct.  Reserve  39.283.484.33 
Surplus  ....  2,827,749.00 

Surplus,  by  former  New  York 
St&ndajd  (discontinued  this 
year,  |  -  -  -  6,623,762.75 

rmidce  Absolutely  Non-rorfeitabie  Aitei 

Second  year.  \ 

rs  CAS*  OP  LAPSE  the  Policy  ti  CONTINUED 
IN  FORCIaa  long  u  it*  vain*  will  pay  for;  or.  ii 
preferred.  A  Paid  up  Policy  for  iu  full  vulue  U  to* 


COLLEGE.  Newark.  N.  J. 

Both,  middle  aoed  Men  and  Yoi  ku  LadIem. 
Trained  for  asui-ceaeful  ntart  In  liU!*luet*n  life  at 

Coleman  College.  707  to  713  Broad  St. 

Newark,  S.  t. 

The  largest  and  m*»*i  popular  (*chool  in  the 
country.  Course  of  evudy  combine**  theory  with 
practice  by  a  system  <>r  hmtlueei*  trennaqlloni* 
rw*»e<l  on  real  value**.  No  va**allour*  Kale*,  low. 
Graduate**  a**»l-ted  t<>  alluatloHa. 

The  College  Journal  and  llluHlrnte  :  Catalogue 
mailed  ou  a)  pdcailon. 

H.  COLEMAN,  Prln*  Ipnl. 


After  tha  second  year  Pollctee  ar*  INCONTESTA¬ 
BLE,  except  u  egelnat  Intentional  fraud ;  and  ail 
restrictions  ms  to  residence,  travel  or  occupation  art 

CASH  LOANS  are  made  to  the  extent  of  80  r«r 
cent  of  thepeterve  value  where  valid  e-eignmei.ti 
of  the  PoUatM  can  be  made  ee  collateral  eecurity 
LOSSES  mftd  Immediately  upon  completion  and 
approval  of  proof*. 

ABEL  BAKER. 


other  !  “Tho  onlrV  art*  m-v  dear  Isabel,”  said  Mrs. 
Stuart,  "that  you  will  be  allowed  to  study 
today  will  be  the  art  of  conversation." 

“And  L  most  fatiguing  one,  too!”  ex¬ 
claimed  Forbes;  “it  beats  sight  seeing  hollow. 
But,  my  deal-  Miss  Bretherton,  Kendal  and  I 
will  make  it  up  to  you.  We’ll  give  you  an 
illustrated  history  of  Oxford  ou  the  way  to 
Nuneham.  I’ll  do  the  pictures,  and  ho  shall 
do  the  letter  press.  011  1  the  good  times  I’ve 
had  up'  there — much  better  than  ho  ever 
had,”  nodding  across  to  Kendal,  who  was 
listening.  “He  was  too  proper  behaved  to 
enjoy  himself;  he  got  all  the  right  things, 
all  the  proper  first  classes  and  prizes,  poor 
fellow!  But,  as  for  me,  1  used  to  scribble 
overbuy  note  books  ail  lecture  time,  and 
amuse  myself  tho  rest  of  the  day.  And  then, 

Jou  see,  I  wa»  up  twenty  years  earhtr  thau 
e  was,  and  tho  world  was  not  as  virtuous 
then  as  it  is  uow  by  a  long  way.” 

Kendal  was  interrupting  when  Forbes, who 
was  in  one  of  his  maddest  moods,  turned 
round  upon  his  chair  to  watch  a  figure  pass¬ 
ing  along  the  quadraugle  in  front  of  the  bay 
window. 

“I  say,  Sartoris,  isn’t  tuat  Camden,  the 
.tutor  wuo  was  turned  out  of  Magdalen  a 
y^ar  or  two  ago  for  that  atheistical  book  of 
h island  whom  you  took  iu,  as  you  do  all  tue 


Offers  to  oil  friends  and  patrons,  old  and  new 
the  hlgheal  grades  of  Minnesota  Patent  and 
Winter 

White  Wheat  Flour, 

Fancy  Creamery  and  Dairy  Butter, 

Fine  Tros  and  Cofffew  a  Specialty. 
Also  a  Full  8 took  of 


ISIOSH 
tnVL'IEs. 

Mccl  sul*  a* ; 
1  Drawiag. 


Jersey  3-sinesB  Gcllege, 
764  and  766  Broad  St. 

XEWARK.  iV.  J. 

C.  T.  MILLER. 

CaUlotfiie  Er****.  Principal. 


MARTIN  HUMMEL, 

Dsai.se  m  tsi  But  QoaLrrrea  ow 

Lehigh  and  A  T 

Wyoming  vUAJj, 


Well  Seasoned  Wood, 

•AWED  0B  SPLIT. 

kfd  en  BROAD  STREET.  Near  I  cell  a  ad  Pane 
Peet  Offloa  Box  71. 

Bloomfield,  1ST.  J. 


s) H:  *  lay  lor 

Cjr.uul  .'btujct  Store. 


Fancy  &  Staple  Groceries.  J jt  ^  f]  ft 

Underwear 


rises  always  In  aooord  with  New  Tork  Markets 
Deliveries  Dally. 

Tour  Patronage  Solicited. 


B.2.  Hecksl&Sons 

BUTCHERS, 

Center  Market,  Bloomfield 

run  F|!>H,  COINED  and  HRuKI  JI 


•^putahlvs#  Ah,  I  knew  it, 
,W\th 


It  v 
knn  ( 


ithl-el 


«rqa  !■*• 
v* uhl y 


On**  aftertwxm,  bet  wren  fi  and  7.  Kendal 
was  working  al  an*  in  ble  room  w*ih  tile  un- 
uvual  t  of  •  clear  ovetnng  U*f>ww  him. 

Us  tuul  Ciuahcd  e  (Uece  of  erthn;  ar».l  was 
staiwlin^  before  the  Orv  dc*r|>  Iu  thought  owr 
the  0r»t  paragraphs  of  his  Ucxi  cLapur  w^«u 


iaev  “UV.I.  n.  ul.l  you  have  m*  tell  her  sol” 
“  Y  >u  mu*!  get  out  of  rt  somehow  Tc.l  her 
tha:  the  |*art  i>  w  _\  ■  u  f«*i  woaT  suit  ht*  — 
w  »riT  Uo  her  ju*:.  v*  ” 

“Much  iiwsl  n.at  would  J.  !  She  think*  the 
l«art  ju<  made  for  h*r,  costume*  an.1  all" 
“Weil,  then,  *»y  you  haven't  fimsheG  yew 
revision,  and  you  must  have  t.ma  for  more 
work  st  it ;  that  will  postpone  the  thing,  and 
she  will  hear  of  something  else  ehich  wiU 
put  tt  out  of  her  head.  ” 

“There  are  ell  sons  of  reasons  agairet 
that. "  said  Wallace.  “i|’s  hardlj-  worth  -*.Ly 


• . .  I  ix*t  v 
grttefu;  l  i 


{-vu»  N 
*n-:U  ..*•>  I 
that  u  :lj..  t 


■'*  charming  note  She  a>k*'d 
.  :ue  lei  fc-e*?  for  an  appornt- 
an>l  her  Lu-rkv*  manager, 
'•  •  hu**a*  n  ••#  the  plav  '  It 
a  groat  *u:>vv.-.”  s.Lr 
k-i:  1  a:  i  t  <»:  worthy  of  ir. 
'cry  te^;.  The  :<vrt  seem* 
tvs  *•>•:*.  a*  th«»ugh  u  ha*. 
.*  .  -Y * -ii  have  u-  ver.  in 
.  cb*:.!.\1  ita  s.*  many 
..»c  E.\*rx’  1  thought  I 
a:  Mr*  Smart's  yesterday. 
•!e*l.  Pat  1  sih  *uie  v*si 
nay,  ami  v*  .i  w.ll  «eo  (low 
for  tl.e  *  l,  »'-o  y«  ar  work 


uthor  «  mil 


\the  pricking  of  my  thumb* 
oomethaig  wicked  this  way  comes. 

That’s  not  fir ne.  my  dear  M.ss  Cretbertoa; 
it’s  Shaken; edtv  s  fii-st.  Charles  Lamb  *,  after¬ 
wards.  Bjt  1  at  him  wcU-h^sio  hcrotic. 
a  real,  genuine  heretic.  Twenty  jea.:-s  ago 
it  »oul*l  have  U- o  a  thrilling  segh:;  but 
now.  ala.-!  :t’s  so  coinraon  th_:  its  iiti.® 
victim  bur  the  persecutors  tu.  .  an*  i|j«.  t>uri. 
«ity.”  \ 

"1  don't  know  that  ”  sank  y.-ung  .‘■art  riv 
“We  l.txrals  are  by  no  m*a:^  t^c  cocks  of 
the  walk  tiiat  *e  were  a  fen  v,\ir»  ogu.  You 
see,  n*.w  »e  liave  g*t  tu  tmag  t*7 

as  it  »ci ..  So  1  ■  **e  i _ 

good  rr<^~ 
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prices. 

Chemise, 

t5c., 

29c, 

39C 

Corset  Covers, 

25c.. 

29c. 

39^ 

Skirts, 

59c., 

49c-» 

59C 

Gowns, 

59q. 

69c., 

79c. 

Drawers. 

15c-. 

19c*. 

29c. 

r  tu  rt—  tm  IW  vnrid. 

-  -  Kowr  Boochv*  trial,  n. 

l.  Pramiuu.  m  trau»,.  >  y. 
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Also  a  full  line  of  Infants' 
and  Children’s  wear. 
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~  by  peniikL,  u«  tcu  p^:-.  ro.  ... 
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tie  U*i  P-t^..  ro,  rt 

n**Ac  to  get  Mil!  you  , ,  rn- 

r  <Wa»  tael  arc  B^d«  \.M  tt- 
T  a>  iMtcm  repeat**,  ot  I.  ,  ward 
“  "***'*  tbew  icyrrv.  t  J| 
oMy  echo 
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It  l  can't  make  t,. 

ttra.t.v*  t*.  ter 
■ii'.  aud  if  y  u  ca,i  t 


MARKS. 
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Having  completed  Taking  Stock  I  find 
Parlor  Suits  in  coverings  find  styles  that  I 
tend  to  keep*  Will  sell  t$iem  at  almost  v, 
price. 


-•  0  / 

iot  '4r. 


5U  jikxiti  of  Tajx  strv  llrnssi  1«  c|}u  jk  ts,  *>f  p.tt t« 
to  Ik-  iiiiulo  Hiiy  more,  at  almost  your  1 1  price 

BEDR00|i‘ SUITS. 

25  Blaek  Walnut  Snith,  H  pin- 
iieiii”  nimle.  at  aliuoht  any  price  ,)•• 

GOOD  PARLOR  SUITS. 

Regular  price  $50. Reduced  to  $37  f>o 


'J'upestry  I5mss*  ls  (wiijm'Ih,  re^ul*| 
Antique  0;»k,  Ash  or  Cherry  Ile*l| 
to  $27  50. 

Parlor  Stovea,  ltan^«  h,  Oileluth, 
100  Iioun^eu  in  all  kiiitin  **f  c*»\ 


prici*  tIOc  per  t  I 
•iu  Kuittt,  regular 


-I  t  u 


Oi*t*clif  <jJlv«*b  if  I  >«-9xii-«*<|. 
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The  Standard  Piano  of  the  World 
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